


66 9) THE BEST NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 
A pP , N | A Under the absolute control of the Royal Hungarian Chemical Institute 
(Ministry of Agriculture), Buda Pest. 


Of all Chemists and Mineral Water Dealers. Prices 6d., 1s., and 1. 3d. per bottle. 


SOLE IMPORTERS: THE APOLLINARIS Company, Limirev, Lonpown. 
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ER Y’S concentratern COCOA 


“STRONGEST AND BEST.” —Aeth. 


not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this r 
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THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 1826. 
Accumulated Fund, 8 Millions Stg. 


NEW 
REDUCED 


RATES. 
Ss WITHOUT PROFITS. 


EDINBU RGH,3,George 8t.(Head OMce). 
LONDON, 83, King William Street, B.O. 
3, Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
DUBLIN, 66, Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencies in India & the Colonies, 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


65 & 67, LUDCATE HILL, LONDON, E.C. 





Bron (Jacket and Vest) for boy of 8 years, 19/-. 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE and 
PATTERNS free on application, 





SMOKE THE CELEBRATED 


“PIONEER” 


SWEETENED TOBACCO, 


KNOWN ALL OVER THE WORLD. 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


RICHMOND CAVENDISH 
Co., Lro., 


AT THEIR BONDED WORKS, LIVERPOOL 


And retailed by all first-class 
tobacconists at home and abroad. 
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TRY IT IN YOUR BATH. 





SCRUBBS sossescia AMMONIA 


MARVELLOUS PREPARAT 


Refreship 
Invaluable 


asa Turkish —" 
‘or all Toilet 


Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair. 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing, Etc. 
res the Colonr t to Carpets. 
eans Plate and Jewellery. 


y is. Bottle for six te ton Hamme. 


Of all Grocers, Chemists, Etc. 


SCRUBB & CO., 32b Southwark Street, S.E. 
<j MANUFACTURERS OF SCRUBB’S ANTISEPTIC SKIN SOAP | 


* HEAVY! TEST P POSSTRLE PLATING.” 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
PRINCE'S PLATE. 


(Meop.) 


“HIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 


“UNEQUALLED FOR HARD WEAR.” 


Tired Feet. 


“A litfle 


Condy's Fluid 
in the foot-bath is in- 
valuable for tired, 
aching, or hot feet.’ 
—Weldon's Ladies’ 
Journal. 
BATHE WITH 


Condy’ S Fluid 


TAKE A HINT ! morning with a pain 


across the eyes, a sense of dulness in the 
head, a furred and discolored tongue, BE 
WARNED! Geta bottle of— 


LAMPLOUGH’S 
PYRETIC 
SALINE 


put a teaspoonful in half a tumbler of water, 
and drink while it effervesces. If necessary, 
repeat in about two hours. 


IT WILL SAVE des ae 














WEDDING 
PRESENTS. 


The Largest and Choicest 
Stock in the World. 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREES. 


COLDSMITHS' COMPANY, 
Show Rooms: []2, REGENT ST., W 


(Apsoinine Sreasoscoric Courant.) 


A REAL SEA BATH in your 


TTIDMAN 'S SEA SALT, 


PATRONISED psy raz ROYAL FAMILY. 
BEST REMEDY for RHEUMATISM, 
WEAKNESS, TENDER FEET, &c. 
FINEST STRENGTHENER and TONIC 
for All, Young and Old, 
MAY be USED at any AGREEABLE 
TEMPERATURE. 
To avoid Worthless and Injurious Substi- 
tutes ask for TIDMAN’S SEA SALT. 


TIDMAN'S PURE TOILET 
BOAPS. 


In TABLETS ONLY, GUARANTEED ALL 
PURE SOAP. 








May be Safely Used by the Most Delica’ 
and Sensitive. Also in SHAVING, for the 
BATH, and in all ERUPTIONS of the 
SKIN. 

To avoid Inferior Imitations ask for 
TIDMAN’S TOILET SOAP. 


“PASTEUR” 
(Chamberland) FI LTE R. 


‘The Standard of Efficient Filtra- 
tion.”—Brrtise Mepicat Journat.. 

‘“‘A real preventative of water- 
borne disease.’’—Laxcrr. 


To be _ at the Stores, most Filter Dealers, 
Wholesale from the Makers. 


J. DEFRIES & oo, 


et 147, Houwsorren, Lowpon, E.C. 








AND MOORE’S 


BEST FOOD 


IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES. 


FoR INFANTS 


, and 10s., everywhere. 





ROSBACH. 


THE BEST TABLE WATER IN THE WORLD. 








5 Quires, 1s. 





HIERATICA 


Nore Parer, 5 Quires, 1s. Court Envelopes, 1s. per 100. Thin, for Foreign Correspondence. 
Mourning Note, 5 Quires, 1s. 64. Mourning Envelopes, 1s. 64, 
Of all Stationers, or send stamps to Hieratica Works, 68, Upper Thames Street, 











a hy 
3,876 tons register, leaving London as under :-— 
For NORWAY FiOKDs, VADSO (for Soler 
.and SPITZ 4} RGeN, Find July for 2 daya 
oo = a cwee ene 


Eeli 
At the most northerl 
will be above the 

ForCOP &#NHAGEN, "STOCK HOLM. “eT. PETERS. 
BURG, KIEL, the BALTIC CANAL, &c., Gh 
August, for 26 days. 

String band, Uleetrie light, high-class cuisine. 
Managers: F. Green &Co., —— ma, 
Head (Offices, Fenchurch Avenue. toy 
to the latter a, at 5, Fenchurch yo 
£.C., or to West-End HKranch Office, 1s, Cock: 
spur "Street, 8 











Manufactured in THREE sizes at 


10/6, 16/6 « 25 


How MR. HALL CAINE WROTE 
the “ MANXMAN.” 


“ Yes, if the fact is of any conse- 

uence, you are very welcome to 

t I wrote the ‘MANXMAN’ with 
the SWAN FOUNTAIN PEN. It 
has become quite indispensable to 
me. Ican use it with ease and cer- 
tainty anywhere, and at any time, 
even in the dark, in bed, and on 
horseback.”’ 


A Pen as nearly perfect as inventive 
skill can produce, 


We only require your steel and 


handwriting to select a suitable pen 


Complete Illustrated Catalogue sent post Mg 
Sree on application, 


te MABIE, TODD, & BARD, 


92, CHEAPSIDE, £.¢., or) 
¢Sa, REGENT oTaEzt, w., | “°*20". 


IN THE WORLD 
OF BEAUTY 


ge 


Is SUPREME. 


Not only is it the most effective skin purify- 
ing and beautifying ok the world, but it is 
the purest, sweetest, and most refreabing = 
toilet, bath, and nursery. It is so becaure it 
strikes at the cause of bad complexions, failing 
hair, and simple baby blemishes, viz.: TH* 
Curcorp, Inerrats», Inxetauep, Oven- 

WORKED, on Stvcoma Pors. 
Sold everywhere. Price ls. F. NEWBERY 

& SONS, 1, King Edward 8t., late, anal 


PACKHAM’S 








TABLE WATERS 


ARE MADE WITH 


DISTILLED WATER. 


Manufactory, Croy 


BORWICK'S 
=| = POWDER 





the steamship GARONNE, 
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| | ) Dy lac AYIAT apt 
ANIA GA RE NEO 


REMARKABLE ILLUSTRATION OF THE SPREAD 
OF CIVILISATION IN AFRICA. 


SCARCELY FIGURES OF FUN. 


Dear Mr. Puncn,—Everybody has a serious side to his cha- 
racter, and I take it that your character (a most excellent speci- 
men of the article) is not the one that proves the exception to 
the rule. And this being so, I appeal to that side on a matter 
of the test moment to tayself and thousands of equally un- 
fortunate ratepayers. 

Most kind Sir, I live in a parish named after the patron saint 
of my native land, with the addition of a well-deserved com- 
pliment to the integrity (id est, the squareness) of the House 
of Hanover. It is not because my dwelling is situated in this 
“most desirable neighbourhood” (as the estate agents describe 
it) that I select it for notice, but because it is a fair sample of 
many other localities equally favourable for letting purposes, 
inclusive of that purpose which lets gold and silver out of the 
pockets of the habitual residents. Once a year my Vestry send 
me what they call “an important notice card.” My Vestry, no 
doubt firmly believing in my simplicity, give me not only the 
dates when I must pay my quarterly rates, but casually inform 
me that if I like I can pay the four quarters’ rates in advance. 
Having thus testified to a belief in my child-like innocence, 
my Vestry take me into their confidence. My Vestry tell me 
that they have estimated that the ratepayers will have during 
the year 1896—97 to produce £493,639 9s. 10d. 

On learning this, I naturally , with cordiality, the 
9s. 10d., but kick at the odd, very odd balance of £493,639; 
and, knowing that I will kick at it, my Vestry d to inform 
me that “they have estimated that they will ealled upon to 
pay £397,658 4s. 1d. towards expenditure over which they have 
no control.” Again, I make no fuss about the “four and a 
penny,” reserving my resentment for “the more than « third of 
a million.” By an act of arithmetic (showing what rapid strides 
the School Board have been making) my V come to the 
conclusion that there will be a balance under their control of 
£94,958 5s. 9d., which will go to pay “the deficiency of last 
year,” and “ Paving, lighting, cleansing, watering, and mainten- 
ance of roads, for local sewerage, sanitary expenses, &c.” No 
doubt the “5s. 9d.” will be exhausted by the jm 2 

Having given a general idea of the situation, my Vestry are 
good enough to enter into particulars. They tell me that I 
must pay 3s. 7d. in the £ for a Poor Rate, which covers all sorts 
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of strange items, includi “police, and county rates, and 
charges under London Equifieatfon of Rates Act,” and ls. 10d. 
for a General Rate. This latter takes 93d. in the pound for 

General Vestry Purposes,” and over a shilling for “School 
Board Charges.” Then, to make up my pleasant little “5s. 6d. 
in the pound,” a penny is thrown in to defray the cost of the 
Local Sewers’ Rate. I don’t mind the penny so much. It 
would have been even welcome if it had come without its irri- 
tating five and fivepence. But, alas! it doesn’t! 

But my Vestry are sympathetic. They say “that they much 
regret the serious increase of threepence in the £ in the amount 
of rates for the year.” The omnia that it is owing “to the 
requirements of the L. C.C, and the School Board,” which 
they pathetically add “were largely in excess of the amounts 
estimated.” Then, as a sop to public opinion, they sternly in- 
sist that “under no chit -ppe pe whatever are the men of the 
Metropolitan Fire B allowed to collect money.” They 
show by this fierce announcement that although they have no 
control over the L. C. C. and the 8. C., they can at least “larn” 
certain individuals what it is to be “men of the Metropolitan 
Fire Brigade.” 

And with this declaration of their rather imperfect independ- 
ence, they bring their “important notice card” to what, under 
all the circumstances of the case, may be kindly called a spirited 
conclusion. 

Now, my dear Mr. Punch, I do not believe that my worth is 
placed at too high a value by any one, but, for all that, I sign 
myself, with confidence, An Over-ratep Man. 

Address—after Quarter Day—the Workhouse. 








SPELL AS YOU PLEASE, 
(By Our Cockney Correspondent. ) 

[‘* Poor spellers will be rejoiced to know that an eminent British philologist, 
Professor Fare, believes that the rules of spelling are a great and useless 
mental tyranny, and holds that literature and true education would be ad- 
vanced by allowing every person to spell as he liked.’"— Evening News.} 
a, it’s bin a long time coming, but I knowed 'twould come 

rst 


at ‘ 
The larst bonds from the free neckses of the Britons ’as bin 
carst 


Britons never, never, never shall be slaves—to spellin’—more ! 
As hemancerpation’s welcome, though it might ha’ come afore. 
> — and useless mental tyranny!” Perfessor Earnie, old 
chum 

You may be a filolergist ; at least, you’re not a hum. 

Rules o’ spellin’ is all rubbish, as all clever writers know. 

Jest you twig a e o’ Cuawsir,—wich ’e seribbled long ago,— 
Or a pome of Epmunp Spenser, and you'll find that neither 


chap 
For wot Skool Boards call good spellin’ cares a blessed single 


rap. 

Wy should we, then? Eantez ’as ’it it, yus, in once, and no 
mis . 

Let us ail spell as we like, and let the heasiest cop the kyke! 

Them “Three R.’s” ’as us long enuff an’ oughter ‘ave the 


chuck, 

Fussing =e vees, aitches, and sech fair tongue -tanglin’ 
muck. 

Laas! 4 the hodds ’ow words is spelt so as you spell ’em as you 


ose, 
Whether like Cuawstrn, Srensen, Wrxurrre, the Fonetik Nuz, 
Or a bloomin’ Board Skool bounder wiv ’is harbitrary code ? 
I a one as you pleese, boys,” and the spellin’ book be 
ow 
There is lots of college toppers, and fine lydies, I ‘ave ’eard 
As know Latin, Greek, and Frongsay, yet carnt spell. Now, 
that’s absurd! 
| Wot the dickens do it matter, if you know yer wy erbout, 
| Whether you spell hambition with an haspirate or without ? 
| Wy, even good hold Suyxesrzre would ha’ funked these Skool 





| days, 7 
| Seein’ ’e spelt ’is grand old nyme a duzzen diffrent ways. 
| Yah! If you’re nuts on libberty and littery ease, 
Cry, “ Bully for Perfessor Eanum and spellin’ as yer pleese!” 








Exam. Question for Tourists’ Guide Paper. 


Mention distinction between an ay who sets light to a 
farmer’s hay-stack and a passenger by the L. C. & D. line to a 
well-known sea-side resort? Solution.—The one goes to burn 

| hay, and the other goes to Herne Bay. 
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“SPEED THE PARTING GUEST!.” 


J. Bull, Hon. Artillery Company of London (to Brother Gunner of the Ancient and Hon. Artillery Company of Boston). ‘‘ AU REvoIR! 
I HOPE YOU 'VE HAD A GOOD TIME IN THE OLD Country !” 
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THE NEW CRICKET. 


(‘The first and — 4 principle of the game is 
that the players should do their best to win it, 
subject to a strict adherence to the letter, and, if 
you will, to the spirit of the rules.”"—Lord Cob- 


ham on Cricket.) 


‘Twrxt letter and spirit there ever was 


strife ; 
The latter, we know, is the thing that 
“ gives life” ; 
It certainly would do to cricket, 
If, —_ to conquer,” the man with 


a bat 
Might stand on his head, stop the ball 
with his hat, 
Or purposely fall on his wicket. 





And as for the man with the ball, why, of 
course, 
The new argument there has equivalent 
orce. 
A trundler judiciousl bowling 
To give away runs, might send “ no balls,” 
and “ wid 


les,” 


Until ey Extras” outnumbered both | 


sides. 
Then the game—as a farce—would be 
howling! 


Why not play in motley, with comical. 
m 

Indeed, “The New Cricket” most cer- 
tainly asks 


Comment, not of bowling, but features. 
A good corner-man, with his face painted 


ack 
(To hide awkward blushes) would beat the 
old “ crack.” 
“C. C.” would mean “Comical Crea- 
tures!” 


Mere “playing the game” is confoundedly | 


ow, 
But playing the fool is so fetching, you 
know! 
And cricketing ought to mean clowning. 
Just look at “the mng” when a match is | 
run close | 

How every mouth clenches, how every eye | 


glows, 
How brows are all knit as in frowning! 
| All silent, wall eager, all watching “the 
As tho *twere a tragedy! Does that 
It alate Pot ted old “ stodg 

sul atted old “ es,” 

The Mynns and the Betpnams, the Ny- 
zens and CLARKEs. 

What “modernity” wants now in cricket 


; 
And Jeremy Diddler-like dodges. | 





| And who but serene university swells 
Should 4 the example ? What matter the 
e 
Of the multitude—who may have wa- 

gers? 

No; let the “New Gentlemen” shape the | 
“New Cricket,” 

And we shall have fun and low farce at 
the wicket, 


a well might astound mere Old) 


tagers | 





en ee Deceased Wife’s gd 
arriage third reading in the | 
Lords (and taien, by a majority of) 





— ight last Friday. Bravo! This is be: 
another 


eather in the plumage of that 
_ Early Bird, the Not-to-be-Dun-raven, who 
issues forth triumphantly with his bill in 


Y/Y) 
WY PSA 


Cf 





‘Spare A Copper, Lipy?” 











‘VERY SORRY, BUT HAVE ONLY SILVER IN MY PuRse.” 
‘“‘Aut nicut, Lipy. I CAN GIVE You CHANGE!” 








VICE VERSA, 
Our strongest of Governments seems to be 


oomed 
To one of the saddest of fates. 
The weight of their Measures was vaunt- 
ingly boomed, 
But now ’tis all Measures and— Waits! 








A SHRIEK FROM THE SHIRES. 


Dear Mr. Pouncn,—Do you know what 
we unhap 
ened with? The plague has begun down 
here near Bristol, in Gloucestershire and 
Somerset, and will soon, unless checked, 
spread everywhere. It is nothi less 

n the abolition of rural rambles y 
who would care for a walk through fields if 
he might not pick a primrose, or a black- 

try, or a cob-nut? Trespassers are to 
ba taken in hand by a brand-new oer 
erative agency, which removes all troub 
in the matter the farmer’s sh 
and places threatening notices, all worded 


y country por are now threat- 


| Srocksriper. — The 
| Club, 


the same, in every field. The old moss- 
grown board about “ tres rs will be 
prosecuted,” which nobody regarded as 
serious, will be changed into a real rural 
Board of Works! nd half our rustic 
pleasures will go by that board. 
Whene’er we hunt the hazel-nut, 
Or drag the brambles down 
With blackberries ourselves to glut, 
The fine is half-a-crown, 


—or very likely twenty shillings and costs! 
The youth who breaks hedges shall himself 
be broken. Much as we all sympathise 
with agriculture, this surely is not the way 
to cure agricultural depression—it onl 
adds to ours. The real defect from whi 
farmers suffer is—too much (country) side! 


For | Please order these new boards to be taken 





down. Yours appealingly, 
Innocuous OLLER. 
THe MOST POPULAR ASSOCIATION AT 


Buy - (straw) - berry 
members unlimited. 
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JOTTINGS AND TITTLINGS. 


(By Basoo Hurry Bunosno Jappensez, B.A.) 
No. XVIL. 


Containing some intimate confidences from Mr. Jabberjee, with the explana- 
tion of such apparent indiscretion. Also some notes on the Academy. 


Berork proceeding to set down sundry critical jots and tittles 
upon the Royal Academical Picture Exhibition of current season, 
I am about to whisper confidentially in the gentle ears of the 
sympathetic reader certain particulars relating to this humble | 
ego of mine. 

Since writing my latest contribution I have folded up my tent) 











and back 
the Land entreated me to kindly excuse the waiting-maid 
for jumping with diffidence whenever I pop upon her unpre- 
meditatedly on the stairs, being a nervous girl and unaccus- 
tomed to dark-complexioned gentlemen—though, - 
tenance, from superabundance of blacking smuts, being of 
a far superior nigritude, it is I myself who should be more justi- 
fied in jumping. 

However, she is already becoming the habituée, and seldom 
drops the crockery-ware now—except when I simper with too 
beaming a condescension. 

Certain of my readers will perhaps hold up the hands of 
amazement at my imprudence in disclosing my whereabouts, and 
other private concerns, in the publicity of a popular periodical 
—but there is method in such madness; they do not take in 
Punch at Porticobello House, considering that one penny (or 
even the moiety of that sum) is more correct value for 
funny and comical illustrated journalism, while the ALLBUTT- 
Innetts, although they see Punch weekly do not peruse the 
literary contents, especially in the season, when, as ys - 
frequently remarks, they are in such a constant whirl of social 
dissipation that they have absolutely no time for serious reading. 

At first I was severely mortified that—so far as my acquaint- 
ances were concerned—these tittlings and jottings should be 
thus written with water, but I have since the discovery 
that my cloud of disappointment is internally lined with precious 

ver. 

Now I will proceed with the criticism of the Royal Academy, 
to which I lately escorted Miss Wee-wes and ‘her elegant 
Mamma. I shall not deny that I was pleased with the majority 
of the pictures, which are of a magnificent newness and 
brilliancy, and in frames gilded with a lavish superbitude. But, 
being many thousand in number, it is obviously beside the 
question that I am to mention each individually in praise or 
blame, and I can only single out a few—rari nantes in gurgite 
vasto—and at the hamrd of Hap. 

There was 2 representation of the “ Besieged City of Mansoul,” 
apparently in India, and bombarded by Hon’ble Bunyan in the 

oly War, according to the index. Not being desirous of 
seeming the ignoramus in Miss Wxe-wenr’s eyes, I averred that 
I knew it well, and it was captured in the Indian Mutiny, where 
one of my relations had highly distinguished himself by his 
official fidelity to the Government. 

In No. 3 Gallery there was a picture which Mrs. A. I. -aid we 
must not forget to look at, on Ly of the pictures of the 
year, and purchased by a request from the Court of Chancery. 
It was entitled “The Man with the Scythe,” though by far the 
most conspicuous characters consisted of a woman and a small 
feminine child asleep in a chair. My companions agreed that 


cpertmente at rupees Aibase, pox worl ond a taey of 


| the title was enigmatic, but Mrs. A. I. observed that the child 


‘* Unaceustomed to‘dark-complexioned gentlemen.’’; 


| like an Arab, and silently moved away from Porticobello House, | 
this independent hook being taken under the ostensible and col- 
ourable pretext of a merical opinion that the climate of Bays- 
water was operating injuriously upon my internal arrangements, | 
| but the real causa causans and dessous des cartes being a grow- 
ing disinclination for the society of select male and female 
boarders. 

Miss Jessimina was naturally bathed in tears at the announce-| 


| 


was of a delicate appearance. 

Another subject was called “The Confession,” and presented 
an individual of a careworn and conscientious type cloaking his 
eyes with his fingers, while unfolding the harrowing tale of his 
misdemeanours to a very beautiful but sickish young lady, who 
was listening with a very proper expression of shocked and fas- 
cinated disapproval. But, with all humility, I would suggest 
that the interest of the picture would be greatly promoted by 
the Catalogue containing some more definite details of the sin 
which formed the head and front of his offending. 

In No. 6 Gallery was a very fine portrait of a nun in the act 
of genuflection under a tree, with a good and bad angel in the 


background. Speaking for this poor self, I did consider the bad 


angel the more attractive in comeliness of the couple, though 


ment of my approaching departure, although I fondly sought to | Miss Wee-wee made a smiling reproach of my naughtiness in 
console her by assurances that my residence in Highbury, Is-| ©*PTessing such a preference. 
lington, though beyond the radius and of inaccessible remote-| The adjoining gallery contained a picture which Mrs. A. I. 
ness from Ladbroke Grove, should not obliterate her brilliant | id we must be sure to remember to stop at, being the depict- 
e from the cracked looking-glass of my heart, and that [| ment of the funeral of Ricuarp tae Tarrp, However, she was 
would write to her with weakly regularity, and revisit the of the opinion that for so lugubrious a subject it was not suffi- 
glimpses of her moony presence at the first convenient oppor-| ciently sombre, as it was notorious that crimson was not correct 
tunity. 'Court mourning. Regarding Queen Anne, I that she 
I do correspond with effusiveness and punctuality through the | has been considerably flattered by the painter, as I have always 
pr ge egy = um £5, P gees. eat Highness acquaintance of | understood that she was gy | and od a pursy habit, and by no 
mine, w joes y reside at Highbury, and has kindly| means as pretty as paint. But t painter was probabl 
undertaken to forward my billets douz. of the gallant opinion that de mortuis nil nisi bonum. y 
This stratagem is necessitated by the circumstance that (as a| I was greatly entertained by a picture called “Alone,” which 
matter of fact) I am dwelling under a rose at Hereford Road, | showed a senile gentleman of rather greedy disposition, who 
Westbourne Grove, which is in convenient proximity to Prince’s | had stolen slyly back with some dogs at the conclusion of a ban- 
Square and the stately home of the A.isurt-Inwerr family, | quet for the pu of finishing up the leavings, &c. 
with whom I am now oe, to become the tame cat. Also I notice of untied painting of a youthful connubial 
In Hereford Road I occupy garishly genteel first-floor front | couple, who had been, very imprudently, occupying themselves 
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in blowing e bubbles from a small kind of boat during 
a tempest. is was shortly called “ Whither?” Now Davus 
sum, non Cidipus (if I have employed this particular classical 
quotation supra, its adaptability and universal popularity with 
scholars must excuse me), but to such a question—the erie 
being totally deficient in oars and sails, and the vessel 

further impeded by nude characters of both sexes who were en- 
endeavouring to upset it—the answer must infallibly be: To 


Davy Jonzs’s locker! 
Another equally fanciful subject was the delineation of a mer- 
maid at the bottom of the sea, who was ing sev 


serving several fishes 
with drink out of a shell. Now it is indubitably the case that a 
fish is used as a synonym for a thirsty—but surely it is opposed 
to common sense to Ney ee that creatures who are naturally 
surrounded by unlimi iquid should be under the necessity to 
sip such refreshment from a shell! 
As Mrs. 
concur, it is pitiable that artists should select such impossible 
| subjects as the two above-mentioned, and should take so little 
| pains to observe Nature! 
| But in one particular I can cordially commend the conduct of 
the Academy at this Exhibition—they have ge with- 
drawn their clause insisting upon the deposit of all 
brellas, et hoc genus omne. 
This is Enlightenment and real Artistic Progress, and I will 


venture confidently to predict that it will increase their receipt 
of custom. 








| 
A FLY ON THE WHEEL. 
(By Mr. Punch’s Own Interviewer.) 


“ AnD how about the railway race to John o’ Groats?” I said 
as I introduced myself to the cheery skipper of the Starboard 
route, and fell unasked into his favourite arm-chair. 

“Race?” he answered, “what race? Know nothing of any 
race on ouf line. Tell me all about it.” 

“There is a popular impression,” I replied, “that you and the 
Larboard line propose to resume your go-as-you-please contest. 
That, no doubt, is false. But you will admit that last season 
your John o’ Groats Through 
vious in its arrival.” 

“A faint rumour of this scandal did indeed reach me,” he 
admitted. “But, in the first place, it is not true that we ever 
raced; and, in the second place, the Larboard began it. We 
aimed simply to reach the irreducible medium of friction, and to 
perfect our system of punctuation. We have —— this 
year to have only one full stop, and that at the end. For the 
rest, there will be but two commas and a semicolon.” 

“Race or no race,” I said, “may I ask whether you are 
conscious of an irresistible public feeling in favour of being 
turned out on a hard Gaelic platform three-and-a-half hours 
before breakfast-time ? ” 

“You would never believe,” he replied, “how strong a sport- 
ing instinct lies latent in the breast of the British — 
Among busy men who cannot get away from town for more 
one consecutive day, there is a growing demand for an hour or 
two with the grouse at John o’ Groats. It is for these that we 
hope to cater. In the old system, the morning up-train was 
| timed to leave the north long before the arrival of the down. 
By a careful economy of time, and a more free use of the finer 
varieties of train-oil, we e to obtain so handsome a “y= 
on the right side, that a keen sportsman, leaving London 
night before, may walk over a moderately-sized moor on the ex- 
treme confines of the Hi , bag a brace or so before the 
birds are really awake, and get back to town in time to eat them 
at dinner in the very bosom of liis family. And all within 
twenty-four hours.” 

“But your locomotives,” I ioherwupted, “ will seg not suffer 
from age I may perhaps call the prolonged strain of this Sturm 
und ang 

“On the contrary,” he answered; “we shall have fresh relays 
posted along the route. The same min sage sort of glori- 


fied mail-catcher—that picks the old engin the line will drop 


difficulty of refreshments in the ae way. By 
ment of troughs (the , I may 
nothing like it) our passengers will be enabled to lap up buns 
and things while the train still urges on its unbridled career. A 
member of our personnel will be present to check off the amount 
consumed. 

“Then, again, we have the advantage in point of gradients. 


G 





Au.surt-Innerr remarked, and I had the honour to) 


Scorcher was getting a little pre-| 


a brand new one in its place. We hope, also, to obviate the | 


Apt -- | 


Miss Longtooth..1’m so delighted, dear, that the American 
| Fan 
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© Oowntry{ Barber ‘affably, to total stranger). ‘‘ VERY TRYIN’ WEATHER 


THIS, Sim. MAKES YoU FEEL AS IF YOU'D LIKE YouR Bopy IN A 
Ponp, AN’ your 'Eap IN A Pusiic-’ouse!” 
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None of ours so much as approach the perpendicular. I may 
tell you, in confidence, that a rise of even two feet in three is 
a strain upon the most willing of locomotives, even when 
followed only by a second locomotive, two tenders, and a go- 
as ats possible —— for an ideal train.” 1 
“If,” I said, “you will pardon a suggestion from a mere lay- 
man, it has often seemed to me that needless friction is caused 
by allowing the wheels to come in contact with the metals. 
Would it not be feasible to ignore the rails altogether, or only 


bring the train to ground y for the purpose of correct- 
ing any lateral aberration ? ” ; : 
You may be sure,” he affably replied, “that this happy idea 


of yours has not esca our consideration. By another season 
we hope to have made experiments in that direction as well as 
in the use of pneumatic tyres for minimising the shock of these 
intermittent ts. At present we are d over another 
problem, namely, the best method of ing with the signal- 
man of the Auld Lichts Junction, where Starboard and 
| Larboard routes converge. It will be within your wengeev 
| tet me night last year he ran us heavily into a siding while 
he put the others through. He may or may not have had a 
| trifle on the result. We are anxious, Lowever, not to dispense 





altogether with signals, as they employment to a deserving 

| class, and are a popular source . 
_ “But,” he added, courteously, “ you must be greatly pressed 
|for time in your . I have already you too 
‘long. Good day.” 








Not quite, but Something Like it. 
Artillerymen have come over to 


Mrs. Quiveriy. Why, love? 
Miss L. ‘gioping) , en everyone knows that the Bostoni- 
ans make hubs” in the world. 
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| fully during search for lodgings. Charges 
high-—perhapa due to elevation at which 
ging 


| nomadic—shown by her instinct for appro- 
| priating bits of our joints. Evidently her 


| own. 








SPEECHES TO BE LIVED DOWN (IF. |POSSIBLE). 


Hostess (bringing up the rear with the Duke of Whortlebury). ‘It s8EMs A PITY THAT A YOUNG 
MAN LIKE YOU SHOULD HAVE TO GO DOWN TO DINNER WITH AN OLD WoMAN LIKE ME!” 
His Grace, ‘‘ It '8 ONE OF THE PENALTIES OF HIGH RANK, YOU KNOW!” 








But still you wore dear Eton blue, 


| And now to-day by that same flag 





Margate to family. Family also nomadic, 

HOLIDAY THEORY—AND PRACTICE. | Nareate to family. Family also nomadio,| 
[Dr. Lovis Rontnson, writing on “The Science | Why not some new place—say the Black 
if Change of Air” in the National Review, says| Forest in Germany. Ah! A forest! 
that the reason why a holiday change does so much | Primeval instinct cropping up again. | 
good is because man is naturally a nomad, and still | Famil unconsciously re ucing passion | 
keeps up the wandering instincts of his hunting | o¢ ar real ancestors for tree-climbing. 
ancestors. } Very interesting. Must write to Dr. 
Rostnson about it. Striking confirma- 
tion of his theory—or my theory, rather. 
Black Forest abandoned—too dear. 
Then whither? E body suggests a 
different place. Excellent! What could | 


Qurre agree with Dr. Rostnson. In 
fact, he seems to have taken my i 

and without acknowledgment, too! Per- 
haps due to my never having told anybody | 
about them. 


Feel very nomadic to-day. Suggest|be more nomadic than that? Family, | 


however, must depart from primitive _ 
cedent and all go away together, I fear. 
Expensive to divide forces. Jolly for 
nomad ancestors not to have to think of 
expense. Wonder if, when they changed 
woods, they Fy nuts to a new monkey- 
landlord ? ust ask Dr. Ropivson what 
he thinks about it. But isn’t what J think 
equally important? Certainly. 

Thought it would be Margate, after all! 
Old hunting instincts come out wonder- 


rs’ ancestors lived. 
tfully primitive and 


lodging - house - kee 
Our landlady deli 


ancestors had flocks and herds of their 
Now she lives on other people’s 
flocks and herds. Must mention her case 
to Dr Rosinson—if I write to him. 

Fancy I am more nomadic than rest of 
my family. Feel a craving for Boulogne ; 
and why not Paris? Off by La Marguerite. 
Didn’t know how strong instinct was 
before. Jolly casino at Boulogne—“ petits 
chevauz,” too! Must have had very sport- 
ing ancestors! Probably they gambled 
for nuts on tree-tops, ause——there 
goes my last five-franc piece! 

Up a tree—more nomadic than ever! 
Hang Dr. Rostnson. Why does he start 
these absurd theories? Pawn watch, and 
so back. What an ape I have made of 
myself | 





SPORTIVE SONGS. 
A Jilted Etonian becomes amorous once more at 
the Eton and Harrow Cricket Match. 


A very long, long time ago— 
How long it is I scarcely know— 

I met you on a coach at Lord’s. 
You told me that you’d never seen 
A sight so splendid, as this green 

Surrounded by such joyous hordes 
Of fashionable folk. And you 
Were fairest blossom—true light blue— | 
“ Forget-me-not!” was your adieu! 


The years rolled on, our ways apart. 
I kept the farewell of your heart 
Among the things to be redeemed. 
Again we met, no longer boy, 
I saw you Fashion’s latest toy 
And not the girl of whom I dreamed. 





Though in the scene no longer new. 
Forgotten was your first adieu. 


I see you on the self same 

Not younger than you were before. 
But always, as you were to me 
In that first year—’twas something-three— 
=o a date, for you and me, 

en Time is running up our score ? 

Life’s chances may be very few, 
Then why not that sweet vow 
You are forgiven—but what’s 
Harrovian! Perjured maid! 


new ? 
at blue ? 
Adieu! 








Weatner Starement.—The heat has 
been so great that we are informed (on ex- 
cellent authority) that the "bus-drivers all 
over London have been enabled to light 
their pipes on their own boxes. 

A SLEDMERE SONNET. 
MATRIMONIAL cares oft are wove in a mesh, 
Sir Tatton with Wedlock is shot by Ie | 


A Worp To rue Y.’s at Hentey.—Try 
again; you will be Yale-fellow, well met! 
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* JOHNNY 


(MARKIs oF S-L-8B-RY 


“THE HORSE WHO NEVER IN THAT SORT 


HAD HANDLED BEEN BEFORE, 


i 7A we 





GILPIN!” 


WHAT THING UPON HIS BACK HE’D GOT 
DID WONDER MORE AND MORE.” 
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A*SPARE ‘MOMENT IN THE NATIONAL PORTRAIT CALLERY. 


Right Hon. J-s-ph Ch-mb-ri-n. “ Yes; NO DOUBT WE ARE VERY 
MUCH ALIKE. HE WANTED ONLY THE EYEGLASS!” 








HINTS ANENT THE A. H. A. C. OF BOSTON. 
(At the Service of those who take down Ladies to Dinner.) 


For Maiden just out.—Yes, sweetly pretty uniform. Dark blue 
tunic with light blue overalls. Picturesque kepi. Perhaps they 
are a little elderly, as they belong to the Veteran Company. 
Most of them family men. Or at least, have cousins and aunts. 
| Certainly are accompanied by their women folk. Don’t know 
| much about them personally, but read an exhaustive descrip- 
tion of them in the Daily Telegraph. 

For Maiden very much out.—Most interesting. Recruited 
from the best families in America. No doubt plenty of million- 
| aires amongst them. Fancy some of them went over to the 
| United States originally in the Mayflower. From this take it 
that they will be glad. to get back and settle at home. 

For Wife of a Political Economist.—Ought to do a great 
deal of good. Create friendly feeling between the two branches 
of the English-speaking race. Most satisfactory that the ex- 
| pense is not thrown upon the rates. Not certain, however, 
— ratepayers belonging to the H. A. C. of London will agree 
with me. 

For Wife of a Poet.—Charming idea altogether. Certainly 
a subject for Loncrritiow, or the only Englishman worthy to 
wear his mantle. Quite a pity if the idea is anticipated by the 
Poet Laureate. Should be more popular than Miles Standish. 
Very touching, the rapprochement of the old and the new. 
“ Rule, Britannia,” and “ Hail, Columbia” ; but it is on this occa- 
sion that Britannia is the hailing y. Of course this is only 
the rough idea, but in capable hands the theme might be worked 
up into something tremendous. 

For Widow of a General Officer.—Yes, a fine body of men. 
But discipline apparently slightly slack. The idea of the rank 
and file electing their officers, preposterous. Quite true the 
British army would never have been the British army if its 
generals had been made in that fashion. Still, the force must 
be meritorious because Her Masrstr received them at Windsor. 

For sensible I of average abilities.—Truth to say, have 
never seen them. lieve they are quite as in ing as any 
other body of citizens of the United States. Seem to more 








or less a club. Well, lots of good clubs everywhere. Inclusive 
of the House of Commons. Quite as good a subject of conversa- 
tion as the o or the Royal Academy, or Hurlingham, or 
Henley, or wood. Perhaps even better, for during the 
next nine days (while their visit remains a wonder) the topic 
will be fresher! 





THE MEETING OF THE (HARROGATE) WATERS. 
A Tribute from One who has tried them. 
Arr—Moorr’s ‘‘ Meeting of the Waters.” 


Tuere is not in old England a high land so sweet 

As that plain where the Eighty (or more) Waters meet, 
Oh! the last rays of feeling and life must depart, 

Ere the good that they did me shall fade from my heart. 


I went there a wreck, with my liver all wrong, 
And I left, in six weeks, feeling jolly and strong ; 


And whenever I’m chippy I mean to go back 

To the Old Sulphur Well and the pad, athe of Biack. 
Don’t tell me of Homburg and pee eae 

The waters of Schwalbach are all very well ; 


But on good }.:rkshire soil J salvation have found 
And Harrogat. suits me right down to the ground. 


Oh Suinessy of Knaresb’ro! there’s many a saint 
Whose halo seems dim and whose memory grows faint ; 
Who to canonisation had not as much right 

As you, first spring-finder, and “ eminent knight.” 


When you dropped—happy hour!—on that old Tewit Well— 
(Led, no doubt, by the nose, for those waters will smell)— 
That chance treasure-trove did more good to the race 

Than the quarry of which you were doubtless in chase. 


Then they cleared off the Hewra-gate forest, and found 
That Hygeia in Harrogate dwelt—underground ; 

AnJ there the dear goddess resides to this day, 

Within hail of the Bog-Field, and sight of the Stray. 


And there the (medicinal) waters meet still ; 

Coming goodness knows whence, threading grit-moor and hill, 
And bright bubbling up thro the grey and the green 

In founts more health-giving old Hippocrene. 


There Sulphate, and Chloride, and Carbonate come, 
With Ferruginous friend, and Chalybeate chum, 

Whom a modern and myth-making Muse well might sing 
As nymphs of the fountain and sprites of the spring. 


But chemists have killed all our poesy out, 
And Sodium Sulphydrate leaves fancy in doubt. 
One would gladly indulge dithyrambical games, 
Had they pleasanter odours, and prettier names. 


But the strong sulphur water of Harrogate—pheugh! ! ! 
You can’t call it sweet, if you care to be true. 

A pint before breakfast, all hot from the spring, 

Does not, at the moment, tempt poets to sing. 


Yet Hylas—if “livery ”—surely would find 

These nymphs, if less sweet and seductive, more kind 
Than those of Ionia, who stayed the boy’s breath ; 
For Harrogate’s naiads give life and not death. 


And that’s why with lyrical fervour I greet 

‘That sulphurous spot where the bright waters meet. 
And why at the “Crown” in the Maytime I'd dwell, 
Within easy reach of the Old Sulphur Well. 


Yet it is not that Nature has favoured the Stray, 

That niggers there sing, and that minstrels there play ; 
"Tis not yon soprano so strident and shrill, 

Oh no—it is something more exquisite still! 


Tis that Roosz, Brack, and Sulphur, a trio most dear, 
Restored me to health when I felt precious queer. 

And I know how the best charms of Nature seem lost 
When my mirror reflects me a face like a ghost. 


Sweet region of Sulphur! How calmly I rest 
Since I of the waters which meet in thy breast. 
My gratitude, Harrogate, never shall c5ase, 

Since my gout seems all gone and my liver ’s at peace. 
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| OPERATIC NOTES. 


Aida, with the dotlets on her one “i,” failed to draw 

people away from such outside shows as Henley 

off), the Tndian Exhibition, ot l’on dine, the Palace 
dens, the terrace of the Star and Garter, Richmond, and, a, 
from’ any other place where one can remain out of doors on 
tropical summer night and breathe as much of the balmy as is 

be obtained by Londoners of moderate means and Kew pt 
tions. Verp1’s Egyptian pickle opera appropriate to season, but 
season not satisfactory to t tenor, very t tenor, 
Lucignani by name, who came out as Radames. WARD DE 
ReszKe fine as Ramfs, or “ Rum phiz,” on account of his “ onl 
up.” ANCONA was fiercely barbaric as Amonasro, and 
ARIMONDI, in ish ’Arry Munpy, a good king, whic 

is ever difficult to to Poor Macere Macintyre, as Aida 
scientiously to represent a character in 

pottery of the i “looked the part,” that is, if Aida was 
‘intended to look like that: but the part itself does not suit 
her. Madame ManrTsiui came out vocall 

strong. No opera perfect without Mlle. 
here she is as ‘‘ Una Sacerdotessa,” probably the happy wife of 
some still happier ian curate. BErvVIGNANI never 
worked harder to achieve success, and ed. On Tuesday, 
July 14, appear again Jonnnie and Neppy pe Reszxe. Then 
| they ’re "off, and are “ heard no more” (SHaksPeaRe) this season. 
Sie transit. 





After Henley- 


Wet rowed from start to finish, oh, ye gallant youths of Yale! 
With such brave bid for victory ’tis no disgrace to fail 

There was a time when Britons felt hope flopping down to zero. 
If the winners were “ Leanders,” sure each loser was a “ Hero.” 











Music natH Cuarms.—Fancy “Twenty Brass Bands,” all in 
full blow, competing for a prize at the Agricultural l. This 
was announced for last Saturday, and the struggle for life con- 
tinues till Tuesday, July 21. On a very hot day get a ticket for 
the windy side of 1 London. 

Weer anp Wor.—A Brooklyn i inventor has patented a cycle- 
hearse. 


A Person WHO NEVER EARNS HIS Dairy Breap.—The Loafer. 


HONEY-MOONINGS. 


ingelina. *‘AND HAVE YOU BEEN THINKING OF ME WHEN You | 
WERE AWAY?” 
Edwin. “‘ Y #8, DEAREST. I WAS THINKING ABOUT YOU 80, ABOUT | 
Two O'CLOCK YESTERDAY AFTERNOON !" 
Angelina. “How sweer or you, Daruinc! Do TELL ME HOW 
9 d I} ! CLL ME Ww A BJECT —DURN 
att | One HO NATURALLY 0 8 TO Fis Bricapes.—B s, M.P. 
Edwin. “Wit, MY OWN ONE, I THOUGHT HOW FOND you WERE | 
or Lopsrers—AND—AND J HAD ovE!/” Cry or THE TraveLuinc Smoxer.—En briar root! 


IratiaN Pouttry.—Some of the » ain bipeds imported from 
King Humsert’s kingdcm to this country are believed to be 
the results of the lays of ancient Rome. 








“ ” | . ‘ 
A BIRTHDAY CARD. We won't call you “Old Jos,” you don’t) OUR NO-BALL GAME! 


Though you re up before and be- (Cons for Cambridge Cricketers.) 
’ too. | Question. When is a ball not a ball? 
Mr. Josern CHAMBERLAIN was sixty on July 8.] | You'll — I’ve no doubt, play with ex-| Answer. When it is a “no ball” |! 
1 cellent art, | Q. What is the narrowest possible win P 
HRES score, my dear Josera! Dear me, Jeune Premier—when you’ve a mind to.| A. A win by a wilful “wide.” 
_ you don’t say! | Meanwhile, oh, you Grandest of Elderly | Q. What is the difference between the 
So chirpy you ey Foe so youthful! =| Men, letter and the spirit of the laws of sports- 
Well, here ’s “ Many Happy Returns of the | You honour to Britain and Brum m, | manlike cricket ? 
____ Day. May you shine as clean-cut up to ei 2 A. A “wide” difference! 
_ With heartiness earnest and truthful! and then What American novel is likely to be 
Three score! Well, you've scored all the E’en to envious foes, you'll become a/| popular with Light Blue Cricketers ? 


way, my dear vy; G. E. M.! | . “The Wi 
Like Grace, you’re a stunner at ecor- | 


ing. . True 
| A ke mg a “ha innings Punch hopes you 1 a... INDICTABLE For Pxrsuny.—A visi- ‘the celebrated = 


r to St. James’s Hall may safely swear | A. “Let = ath ws and cus- 
(Although the Boer bowling is—bor- | “that White is — But Tears us still our new no-ball- 
ity 





Punch to a G, EB. M. of purest ray serene. 














You’  F growing a G. O. M., too, bit by | }— ror Lis. _The Member for | 
rwickshire and the Lady Inspector of| Horticurrorat Inrormation.—The an- 
Time brings the best rider a cro - | Factori ithesis fir-co pine-apple 
May you ne’ “4 by your brethren be ™ —_____ “ > 2 — . at 
the pit Lieut Lrrerature.—Books read in bed | 
And never play “Jou in in the Copper.” | by night. Jupi 


Tae Gop or Korrrun SprcuLatTors.— 
ter Mammon. 














| The policy of the chill (Lord) Norra 


| just now whilst his esteemed 


| fast 
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A NICE POINT. 


The Lady Ermyntrude. ‘‘Wewi, I CERTAINLY DO NOT INTEND TO GO ANOTHER YARD !” 


The Lady Dorothea. ‘‘ AXD I CERTAINLY INTEND TO GO ON!” 


The Ladies E. and D. (together). ‘‘ Wuich po YoU INTEND TO DO, Mason?” 
[The Major (an accepted authority on etiquette) hasn't the faintest idea, 














SHABBY IN OUR <“ BABBY.” 
(The Average Briton to Mr. Balfour.) 


clo lips. 

“Hush!” said Sark, when I nudged 
|him, pointing, as di 
| little later with more emphatic gesture, 
|to propinquity of the Ministers. “ You 


Ox! BaLrour, you are brave and smart 
(Though self-dubbed a mere babby) ; 


But meanness grieves the Briton’s heart, | ,, : : 
: ’ ow that pretty legend which explains 
mr! gives the —_ to Lappy. the cause rt a babe sometimes aling in 
But ioe oe riton in y = gy its sleep? ‘The angels are talking to it’ 
SFOS SNS Seay. they say. I think the angels are talking 


To make r India pay a part 
Of rich Butx’s debts is—shabby ! 

Your argument seems little worth, 
’Twas thus we lost the Yankee! 


Nw Jos.” 
Perhaps they were. All we heard was 


to 


| denunciation of the Cabinet of 1 " 
| And that, Sarx admits, is quite another 


Won’t suit ovr East,—no, thankee! thing. 








| Joun Butt has blundered in his time, | Jon Moruey, when he spoke, fitted the 
Been greedy, grasping, grabby ; | cap on heads of Don Jose and the 
But blunder bungles into crime | statesman who at the time alluded to was 
When ’tis unjust—and shabby. | Marquis of Hartineton, specially respon- 
sible as Secretary of State for War for 

operations in the Soudan. Duke of 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. | Devonsnirs, in accordance with his genial 
EXTRACTED FROM THE Diary or Tony, M.P. mates” Wie ts red =e pg # 
House of Commons, Monday, July 6.— | quarter of an hour later, in time to hear 
Pretty to see Don Josz on Lier ge Bench | ghosts of his former 
| colleague, | vasty deep of blue books to confront his 
Grorere Hamiuton, was tracing all the present colleagues, and condemn their 
sorrows of the Soudan back to action of |action in charging India with cost of 
Cabinet in 1880—85. In those far-off | troops recruited for the Soudan. No one 
days our Colonial Secretary was a looking at impassive face surveying House 
spirit in the Cabinet of Mr. G. | from seat in gallery immediately over the 
A Government—so G. H. described it— clock would imagine that its owner had 
eg ps for the year after|remotest interest in mage whose 
ear 
Soudan, leading to nothing but profitless upon. The House, its interest quickened 
bloodshed, involving heavy b n alike | by presence of the Duke whilst the Mar- 
on and British taxpayer. For-| quis was quoted, pricked up its ears. 
tunately, at this moment, Don Josz was is Grace i ing for a while 
Pp; arms folded over tranquil | became unaffectedly bored. He yawned 


Greorerz Hamittron uplifting his voice in | 


self summoned from | 


breast; faint smile hovering over gently | whenever 


d Joun Morwzy 4a/ his head drooped on right 





| 


0 necessity, 
of sending large qupeliiices to the written words were ci and commented | wedge further in. 


| 
| 








Joun Moruzy, mentioning 
“Lord Hartineton,” proceeded to quote 
from his speeches or despatches. Soon 
oulder, Con- 
venient to his elbow was division of bench 
between Peers’ Gallery and that set apart 
for Foreign Ministers. As J. M. continued 
the Duke laid his head on his hand, and 
in full view of crowded House he slept— 
slept so soundly, that, unlike his colleague 
on Treasury Bench, he was undistur b 
problematical visits from the angels. If 
on sultry July night House of Commons 
cared to know what the Marquis of Har- 
TINGTON thirteen years ago said about wis- 
dom and equity of charging on Indian re- 
venue expenses of Indian troops serving 
abroad, t 7 might stay awake and listen. 
As for the Duke of Devonsnine, he public- 
ly fell asleep. 
Business done.—Attempt to relieve 
India from Soudan war charges defeated 
by majority of 85 in House of 465. 
Tuesday.—The Right Hon. Jzemmy Low- 
THER can» down to-day in high spirits. 
Budget L |l in Committee ; Liroyp-Groror 





had put down amendment exempting from | 
duty tea grown in any part Her 
Masesty’s Eeniaiene. Here was a rift of | 


sunlight in a long sullen sky. If it was 
not Protection it was, as oratorical Member | 
once said, opening the door to the thin 
end of the wedge. Jemmy not the man to 
miss an opportunity. He would put his | 


shoulder to the door and help to drive the | 


It proved a night of di intment. | 
me of all, — to spirit of 
ordinary man, Lioyp-Georer proposed to | 
withdraw his amendment. There, at least, | 
Jemmy had the whip hand, and used it. 
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Did Committee suppose that having 

| pared lecture nearly an hour long, i 
as text particular amendment on paper, 
that because amendment not moved his 
8 h would not be made? If he might not 
y seed it on amendment being moved, he 
would set forth every word of it on motion 
for leave not to move amendment. 

In this effort grievously ham by 
action of kinsman in the Chair. was 
when the Lowrners all hung together—at 
least, as many of them as were caught by 
gentry in whose cattle they had ma 
personal interest. Now, J. W. Lowrner, 
in Chair of Committee of Waysand Means, 
from time to time interrupted speech of 
J. Lowrmer, standing at corner of bench 
below Gangway, and insisted he should 
confine his remarks to certain narrow line. 
Jzumuy, in the largeness of his heart and 
fulness of his knowledge, wanted to range 
all over the tea table. J. W. said he must 
strictly confine his attention to his own 
particular cup of tea. Ribald House up- 
roariously laughed when from time to time 
the Lowrrer in the chair solemnly rose 
and in gravest voice called to order the 
Lowtuer below the Gangway. 

Jemuy an old Parliamentary hand; 
knows all the ropes; intimately acquainted 
with procedure. Finding one hole stopped, 
the old fox got away in another direction. 
Sight of Courtngzy reminded him of Cob- 
den Club dinner. Cobden Club suggested 
Free Trade. Why not discuss speeches 
at Cobden Club dinner? Hardly started 
when Chairman up again. More hilarious 
laughter on benches opposite. Jemmy 
harked back to tea; had scarcely stirred 
his first cup when Chairman down on him 

|} again. By this time had nearly got 
| through his notes ; with indignant 
| va 
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Tied to Tea! 
(Mr. J-mmy L-wth-r.) 


fling at rules of debate that “would not 
| permit him to approach question fair and 
square,” he finally sat down. 
| Business done.—Budget Bill discussed. 
| Thursday.—Budget Bill again; talk of 
all-night sitting, but with thermometer at 
| 82 in shade doubt whether the thing will 
| work. With exception of coolness sud- 
| denly sprung up between Sourre or Mat- 











IDENTICAL 


HAT, COAT, | 


DUCKS”, 
WOoOEN-LEG, TELESCOPE , AND EYE- 

1 woRN BY THE LATE LAMENTED CAP’EN 
TOMMY BOWLES THROUGHOUT HIS CAREER - 





** Objects of National and Historic Interest ! 
(Exempt from Duty.) 


woop and his sometimes faithful follower, 
Dr. Watace, the only cool thing in view 
from the SrgaKER’s air is the Cap’En. 
He has shipped his ducks; slewed on coat 
of cool grey; rigged a fan from the hal- 
yards of the bent spar that serves him for 
a right fist; whilst others fume and fret 
in tropical heat, he, in the very wanton- 
ness of luxury, pulls his trowser well up 
the len of his wooden leg, and smiles at 
the Chairman of Ways and Means. 

The Car’en, whose knowledge of finance 
is extensive and peculiar, has taken active 
part in debate on Budget now drawing to 
its close. On Clause 16, which exempts from 
estate duty works of art which appear to 
the Treasury to be of scientific interest, he 

sed Committee with suggestion that 
aid bare weakness of clause His old 
comrade, who used to rank as Private 
Hansury, now represents Treasury in 
House of Commons. 

“Fancy,” said the Cap’sn, waving his 
hook in rous proximity over head of 
Secretary to Treasury reclining on bench 
below, “my hon. friend here having to 
decide whether or not my portrait is. of 
historic interest!” Committee affected 
to laugh, but the seriousness of the posi- 
tion was not to be disposed of by snigger- 
ing over it. 

Business done. — Budget Bill through 
Committee. 

House of Lords, Friday. — Deceased 
Wife’s Sister Bill down for third reading. 
(Sark says he never heard of a d 
wife’s sister na Buu. But they don’t 
know everything down in the Channel Is- 
lands.) ouse crowded in anticipation 
of lively debate and critical division. 
Bishops in abundance. The MoCuiivm 
More not been here lately. Comes down 
to-night, and to audible delight of bishops 
fulminates against proposal. An eloquent 
speech, but confess I never see his Grace 
now without thinking of what an Oban 
innkeeper said to me when I was last 


autumn in those = waiting for the 
express to the South. 

“The Duke of Arcyriu,” he said, “is in 
a verra deeficult poseetion, whatever. His 
pride of intellect will no let him associate 
with men of his ain birth, and his pride of 
birth will no let him associate with men of 
his ain intellect.” 





Business done.—Marriage with Deceased 
Wife’s Sister Bill read a third time by 
majority of 38. 


‘COMMON OR GARDEN RHYMES. 


FLOWER AND WEED. 


By my side in a shady garden bower 
I have all that a man can n 
The last new book, and a sweet fresh 


ower 
(Which are both “just out”), and a 
weed. 








My book lies idly upon my knee, 
And I hardly pretend to read, 
For the flower is all I care to see— 
Though I also love the weed. 


If to burn and be burnt be the heart’s de- 


sire 
Then mine is fulfilled indeed ; 

For the flower sets all my heart on fire, 
While I—-set fire to the weed! 

And “Dick, you old chimney, that’s 

number three!” 

I hear, yet I do not heed; 

But I smile at the flower that smiles at 


me 
Through the smoke of the burning weed. 
So I while the summer hours away 
From all worry and trouble freed 
And the only boon from the Fates t pray 
Is—“‘Give me flower and weed!” 
For it’s my belief that a garden nook— 
Most certain of all true 
Is the place where flowers their sweetest 


look, 
And the place for burning weeds! 








Mosicat anp Txeatricat.—In playing 
The Liar, Mr. Bourcuier seems to have 
struck the right note. The Liar is to go 
into the evening bill, and then Mr. Bour- 
corer will, we hope, “Foote it” to a 
pretty tune. 

Berore Mr. Justice Day.—Wonderful 
how clear the most misty case becomes 
when Day-light is let in on it. 





Tae Constant Meat or Itt-assorTep 
Covries.—Tiffin. 






































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Jouny 18, 1896. 





In this Life’s Fitful Dream ! 


There is no Wealth but Life! 


NATURE'S REVOLT. FEVER STRICKEN !! 
THE GOLDFIELDS. 








lid Friel) ) 


CAUTION.—Examine cach Bottle, and see that the Capeule is marked EN O'S ‘ FRUIT SALT. 


fully, on 
isease. 


New Zealand proves it. 
has, in innumerable instances, PREVENTED what would otherwise have been a SER/vUS ILLNESS. 
ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ upon a disordered and feverish condition of the system is SIMPLY MARVELLOUS, 
Without it, you have been imposed on by a WORTHLESS imitation, 


**I may say that for over ten years I have used ENO’S 


UROPE, ASIA, AFRICA, AMERICA, AUSTRALIA.—" Please send 
‘FRUIT SALT.’ I have tried ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ in America, 


‘How quickly Nature falls into Revolt when Gold. becomes her object.'—shakspeare. 


‘In Life’s Play the Player of the Other Side is Hidden from us. 
Fair, Just, and Patient, but we also know to Our Cost that he Never Overlooks a Mistake. 
you to find out WHY YOUR EARS ARE BOXED.’—nHUXLEY 


We know that his Play is always 
it's for 


‘FRUIT SALT’ pretty freely, and, under trying 
conditions of life and climate, have never needed any other Medicine while yours was procurable. 
Queensland and the TERRIBLY HOT FEVER-STRICKEN GOLDFIELDS of West Australia I have put my 
faith solely in Old ‘ENO,’ and I am happy to say always pulled through by its help. In New Guinea A NOTED 
FEVER SPOT-ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ worked marvels among & party of gold miners of which 1 was the leader. 
Evéry morning we religiously took a dose of ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT,’ and FEVER LOST ITS TERRORS. You 
are at liberty to make any use of this you like. Yours truly, ‘W. 8.’ Sydney, New South Wales, Nov. 27, 1895.” 


In tropical 


me half-a-dozen bottles of ENO'S 
India, Egypt, and on the Continent 


for almost every complaint, fever included, with the most satisfactory results. I can strongly recommend 
it to all Travellers; in fact, I am never without it.—Yours faithfully, AN ANGLO-INDIAN OFFICIAL.’ 


IMPORTANT TO TRAVELLERS AT HOME AND ABROAD. 
ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ should be in every bedroom and traveller’s bag (for any emergency). It forms 


, all foetid or poisonous matter. 


Only Truth can give True Reputation. 


@ delightful, invigorating, cooling, soothing, and healthgiving beverage. It acts as simply, yet just as power- 
animal system as sunshine does on the vegetable world, and removes by natural means, without 
It is impossible to overstate ite great walue in Health or 


Only Reality can be of Real Profit. 


THE SECRET OF SUCCESS—STERLING HONESTY OF PURPOSE. WITHOUT IT LIFE IS A SHAM. 


The value of ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ cannot be told. 


Its suecess in Europe, Asia, Africa, America, Australia, and 
THERE 18 NO DOUBT THAT where it has been ‘aken In the earliest stages of a disease, it 


The effect of 


Prepared only at ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ WORKS, LONDON, 5S.E., by J. C. ENO’S PATENT. 
a  ————— 





BOTTLED AT THE SPRINGS BY 
J. SCHWEPP£ & CO. (Ltd). 


‘SPARKLING 


MALVERN. 


Str HENRY THOMPSON, the eminent Surgeon, 
“ays: _“ No purer Water exists ia any nhionaL 
SOURCES than that of our own Maivern Springs.’ 
Sent, CARRIAGW® PATD, to any Kailway Station 


| direct from the Springs, if ordered through = 
rocer, 








respectable Wine erchant, Chemist, G 
the Stores, at the following cash prices :— 


REPUTED PINTS. . 3/6 por dos. 
SPLITS. * 


Exclusive of Bottles, which are charged 6d 
doz, and same allowed when vor Tt Opit Supplied 
n Bm Cases containing 50 Pints or 7 


J. SCHWEPPE & CO (Urn), 


_Eead Office: 51, BERNERS ST., London, W. 


BRILL’S 
“aes SEA 
SALT. 


WRIGHT'S. c 


“COAL 
: me a Vite 
SOAP 


mcovmene £0 





Bracing and 
Refreshing. 


| onseas ts “af 


Ry 








‘“ Beautifully Cool 
and Sweet Smoking.” 
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Sold only in I-ounce Packets and 2, 4, apd 8-ownce, and 1-tb. Tins, | 
which keep the Tobacco in Fine Smoking Condition. Ask at all Tobacco | 
Seliers, Stores, &c., and take no other. 


The genuine bears the Trade Mark, “ NOTTINGHAM CASTLE,” on every Packet and Tin. 


PLAYER'S NAVY CUT CICARETTES, 


BULMER’S 


CIDER 
PERRY. 


HICHLY 
RECOMMENDED 
BY THE 
OLD NOBILITY. 





Six Varieties 
in Bottle. Also in Small Casks. 


Price List and Testimenials from 


H. P, BULMER & CO., HEREFORD, 


: or through Wine Merchanta, &c. 
aaa) YOU R CHILDRE; 
D' RIDGES 


PATENT conned FOO 








In Packets and Tins only, containing 12, 24, 50, and 100. 
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NO TOURIST’S OUTFIT 


IS 


COMPLETE WITHOUT 


VINOLIA CREAM 


(For Itching, Sunburn, Insect Bites.) 
1s. i:d. and is. 9d. 


VINOLIA POWDER 


(For Redness, Roughness, Sweating Feet, Chafes, &c.) 


1s. and 1s. 9d. 


- VINOLIA SOAP 


(For Delicate, Sensitive, Irritable Skins.) 


PREMIER, 4d.; FLORAL, 6d.; TOILET, 10d.; BALSAMIC, 8d.; VESTAL, 2s. 6d. 





rriated bed, — fenert One of No 

















